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and she said, startled, "Why have you come here?" Chang replied,
half truthfully: "Your mistress told me to come in her message.
Go and tell her that I am here."
Presently Hungniang returned, saying, "She is coming! She is
coming!" Happy and surprised, Chang told himself that success
was surely at hand. But when Ying Ying came in, her dress was
correct and her face serious and she began to berate Chang severely,
saying, "By saving our lives you have done our family a great
service. It was because of this that my beloved mother had en-
trusted to you her small son and her young daughter. How could
you have sent me those improper poems through that unworthy
maid? You acted nobly in protecting us from danger, but by taking
advantage of your posidon to force your improper advances upon me
you are only substituting one wrong for another. What difference
is there between your conduct and that of the mutineering soldiery?
"I want very much to say nothing about your poems, but it does
not seem right to connive at evil; I have thought of telling my
mother about it but it does not seem right to treat a person one
is obligated to in this manner. I have also thought of conveying
my view of the matter through my maid, but I was afraid that
she would not adequately represent me. Because none of these steps
seemed satisfactory, I considered writing you a short letter to tell
you what I felt, but I was afraid that you might not understand.
Therefore I resorted to those trite and suggestive lines to make
sure that you would come. It was not without a sense of shame that
I took this step, but I was confident that we would be able to hold
ourselves within the bounds of propriety and restrain ourselves from
any wrong."
With these words she vanished. For a long while Chang stood
abstractedly as if lost; then he climbed over the wall and went
to his own room quite resigned to the hopelessness of his suit.
A few nights later, Chang was suddenly awakened out of his
sleep by someone, and when he started and sat up, he found that
it was Hungniang who had come with bedclothes under her arm
and a pillow in her hand "She is here! She is here!" she said,